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briefly exalted with an unexpected revelation.
The radiance died. Night came, and it was as if
the twilight native to the street clouded from
its walls and brimmed it with gloom, while yet
the sky was bright. The lamplighter set his
beacon at the end of the street.

That key had been found. Mrs. Williams
laughed to herself, and then saw me. " Oh," she
exclaimed. " I didn't know you were there.
Did you see that ? That lamplighter ! When
Williams was at sea, and I was alone, it was quite
hopeful when the lamplighter did that. It looked
like a star. And that Number Ten is let at last.
Did you see the young people there ? Fm sure
they're newly married. He's a sailor."

With the fire, the humming kettle, and the cat
between us, and the table laid for tea, Mrs.
Williams speculated with interest and hope about
those young strangers. Did I notice what badge
was on his cap ? My eyes were better than hers.
She trusted it would be all right for them. They
were starting very young. It was better to start
young. She looked such a good little soul, that
girl. It was pleasant to know that house was let at
last. It had been empty too long. It was getting